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THE FADED BUD.
T  W AS commencement night. A large crowd had 

already packed the auditorium. Suddenly the 
m urm ur of those assembled was hushed. The 
footlights went on and the curtain was raised. 
The scene was beautiful. Fifty boys and about 
th irty  girls in their graduation costumes were as

sembled on one side of the stage leaning forward with arms 
outstretched. On a small rostrum on the opposite side stood 
the college president, holding a large diploma in his hand. 
A few short talks were given by prominent men, and the 
diplomas were distributed. Then the chairman announced 
that Charles Matthew, a member of the gradaution class, 
would render a violin solo. Immediately a handsome boy, 
tall, slim and straight, with wavy black hair, came to the front 
As he waited for his introduction, the audience gave a short 
applause. Then his bow was drawn over the s tr in g s ; and, 
as the first strains of “11 Travitore” were played, the audience 
became as silent as if they were struck dead. The young boy 
was breathing his very soul into the violin. Each note sent 
its vibration echoing into every part of the room. The only 
sonud that escaped from the audience was their steady breath
ing, which chimed in with the weird notes of the violin. 
Finishing his piece he bowed and left the stage. Not a sound 
came from the audience. They seemed to be in a trance, im
movably fixed. But suddenly pandemonium broke loose. 
The younger crowd were on their feet waving and applauding 
for an encore, while some of the elders were softly drying the 
tears of happiness which trickled down their cheeks. In re
sponse to the call, the happy boy returned and played a simple 
but sweet little encore. His audience was captivated. Every 
note thrilled them to their very soul. W hen the exercises 
were over for that night the name of the young violinist was 
on the lips of every one present. All the newspapers gave him 
beautiful tributes on the following morning. He received con
gratulations and praise from some of the greatest musicians 
in town. A week later he got an offer to go to one of the 
large conservatories and complete his musical education.


